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time to look into the shop windows, nor to see a
picture or a sight of any description, my whole day
being spent inside a brougham leaving cards, a most
vain and useless employment.'

It is not surprising that, being so sensitive to cold,
he did not desire to return immediately to an even
more northern climate. In February he paid a hurried
visit to London, but returned to Rome after nine
days. He postponed his leave until the summer, and
even then it was not till August, nine months after
landing in Europe, that he visited Clandeboye. As the
spring spread over Italy he came to tolerate, and
finally to love, his little Roman villa. His family and
his friends would travel out to visit him. His eldest
son, Lord Ava, was serving with his regiment in
India. His second son, Terence, was thinking of
entering the diplomatic service. His third son, Basil,
was on the eve of going up to Balliol. His fourth
son, Frederick, was still at Winchester but would
spend uproarious holidays in Rome. His eldest
daughter, Helen (who was perhaps closer to him than
any of his seven children), was shortly to marry
Ronald Munro Ferguson. His other two daughters,
Hermione and Victoria, were then aged nineteen and
fifteen respectively. He was thus (and it meant a
great deal to him) surrounded by a large and adoring
domestic circle.

He found Roman Society, whether black or white,
extremely agreeable. There were balls at the Bar-
berini Palace and receptions given by Donna Laura
Minghetti. It amused him to go to the opera as an
almost private individual and to be able, during the
intervals, to pay visits from box to box. He liked